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When he joined the embrace the girls welcomed him, both turning to kiss him. Ellie’s kiss was passionate and hurried, a sigh in her mouth as she found his tongue with hers, but Zoe’s was more measured, softer touches that betrayed her more cautious nature, as well as the fact that she was not quite as drunk as Ellie! She quickly realized that he had freed his cock, her hand sliding down to meet it, squeezing and stroking, making Rob gasp.

Ellie had worn a long dress that evening, and when she lifted it a little before taking Zoe’s free hand and guiding it under the fabric the dark haired girl gasped, amazed at how quickly they had got to this moment. Despite her reservations, the feel of a stiff dick in one hand and the smooth skin of Ellie’s thighs on the other gave her no choice – she was already too aroused to do anything but surrender to her passion, the possibility of discovery something she would just have to risk. She watched as Rob and Ellie kissed, leaning closer to briefly lick the contours of Rob’s ear, sure she could feel his cock harden further in response. Her other hand seemed to have a life of its own, moving higher, seeking its ultimate goal...

‘Oh!’ she exclaimed as her hand alighted on a very warm pussy. ‘No panties?’

‘No,’ giggled Ellie as her kiss ended, ‘I took them off when I went to the toilet at the bar.’ Rob smiled as his friend’s admission.

‘So you didn’t just feel horny five minutes ago?’

‘Well, I did, but I planned in advance! Oooh yes Zoe, stroke me there...’ Now it was Zoe’s turn to be kissed, first by Rob, then by Ellie, the lust inspired by her busy fingers returned in the passion of their kisses. She found herself using a fingertip to massage Ellie’s clitoris as her other hand slid along the sensitive skin of Rob’s shaft, part of her amazed at how natural it seemed. She had never had any desire to be intimate with a girl, yet here she was, happily pleasuring one! Neither had the idea of anything other than a traditional relationship with one partner ever entered her mind, but she wanted to be with both of these two incredible people, welcoming their kisses, enjoying the feel of their bodies under her hands...

Rob had enjoyed quite a few beers, but he was as hard as iron now, inspired by his incredible girlfriends. He knew that they couldn’t afford to linger too long in this relatively public place, and he was now horny enough to want to move things on, hungry for his own satisfaction. Ellie was kissing Zoe again now, but he whispered in her ear, loud enough for both girls to hear.

‘I could fuck you standing up, from behind.’

‘Oh fuck, yes please, but first Zoe’s got to kneel down.’ Zoe didn’t understand for a moment, but when Rob and Ellie both put a hand on her shoulders and urged her down she quickly realized. Ellie had pulled her skirt up so it was around her waist so she was greeted with the sight of her pretty pink pussy. She’d never been this close to a woman, and again she was amazed as she moved her face closer, amazed that she was so happy to cross this line, her sexuality evolving to accommodate the people she was falling in love with. Suddenly she found herself licking and kissing, her only thought the pleasure she was inspiring in her friend, gender seemingly unimportant now.

Ellie was in heaven, the feel of this pretty girl’s tongue on her pussy something she had been dreaming of since she first saw her. The fact that her best friend was sharing the moment, his strong arms encircling her waist and supporting her, his stiff dick pushing against the small of her back, made it so much more memorable, so much more pleasurable. She knew that he was about to fuck her too, and she realized that she wanted his cock inside her. Being a lesbian seemed to be irrelevant now, part of the old her that had been left behind by this incredible new relationship. She was simply in love with two people, two people of different genders, and making love with them seemed completely natural.

Rob moved into position behind her, holding his cock with one hand as he searched for the right spot. Zoe was keen to help, pausing in her licking to replace his hand with hers, guiding him and watching open mouthed as he slid home, his thick rod disappearing between the slim pink lips, Ellie groaning as she was filled for the very first time. Zoe stood again, her fingertips returning to Ellie’s clit as she kissed her, leaning close and embracing her with her free arm, helping the blonde retain her balance as Rob began to vigorously fuck her, pumping hard now, his hips bumping against her soft buttocks with every stroke, his rod a blur as it surged back and forth.

Ellie was almost leaning on Zoe, gasping for breath as she was taken, the feminine fingers on her pussy enough to drive her over the edge and bring her to a very swift orgasm, her mouth seeking Zoe’s again. They shared more kisses, but after a few moments Ellie had to break the contact, her need for oxygen greater than her desire for a moment. Rob was close to orgasm, the familiar feeling that he was about to unload overtaking him, and Ellie sensed it too.

‘Don’t come inside me,’ she implored, ‘I want to save that feeling...’ Rob obediently withdrew, stepping back and allowing Ellie to move into Zoe’s arms, though both girls turned to look at Rob. He had pulled back just in time, and the girls watched on as he came, his cock squirting a thick line of spunk onto the concrete, throbbing as it did so. A low groan escaped him as his cock throbbed again, the spunk this time simply oozing from him and dripping to the floor. He stood like that for a few moments longer, his orgasm passing now, but his cock still dripping.

‘Oh fuck...’ he gasped, lost in the moment, feeling more alive than he ever had. The girls were both spellbound, eyes glued to his member and the thick juice dripping from it, hypnotized by the pornographic image.

‘Christ, that was hot,’ whispered Zoe, and Ellie could only sigh in agreement. 
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A couple of minutes later they were back on the main street, Ellie having rearranged her dress and Rob’s cock back in his briefs. They had managed to shock themselves again at how intense their lust for each other was, alcohol having helped them to surrender to their desire, but this time they were a little more ready to deal with the aftermath.

‘Well, that was unexpected,’ smiled Zoe as they resumed their journey, arms around each other again.

‘Yeah, but it was fucking hot!’ laughed Ellie, the wine she had consumed earlier helping her to be a little franker than usual.

‘It’s just amazing, being with you two,’ managed Rob, still coming to terms with what had just happened, ‘it’s not like anything I’ve experienced before.’

‘I think we’d all agree to that,’ replied Zoe, ‘but I hope you both noticed that I didn’t get a lot of attention then! In fact, now I think about it, I don’t think I got any...’

‘You got lots of kisses...’ giggled Ellie.

‘And I let you stroke my dick!’ laughed Rob.

‘I think that this means that next time I get to be treated...’

‘Oh no, hold on!’ protested Ellie, ‘you both promised that next time you’d make it really special for me! You can’t back out now!’

‘Wasn’t that next time?’ asked Zoe, a nod of her head indicating the empty shop behind them.

‘Oh no, that doesn’t count, that was just .... that was just an extra one!’ offered Ellie, and they all laughed.
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Zoe raced along the deserted footpath, enjoying the escape of her regular early morning exercise. She loved to jog through the university campus in the minutes before dawn, as she was invariably the only person around and she could let her mind relax and focus on the steady pace she set as she ran along her favourite route. The light drizzle had not deterred her, though she had pulled the hood of her sweatshirt up over her dark hair, increasing her feeling of anonymity and helping to ease the confusion in her mind a little.

It had been a few days since her evening out with Ellie and Rob, and part of her was glad that they had all seemingly decided to give themselves a break from each other. She knew that if either of them had contacted her, she would have readily agreed to meet up again, and she was also sure that once they were united it would be almost impossible for them to avoid making love together. Her new friends were like a drug to her, and she knew that she wouldn’t be able to resist another taste. She had lost count of the times she had sat staring at her phone, knowing that she could contact them herself and that they would be just as enthusiastic to meet up as she was, but something stopped her every time. Ironically, it was her desire to be with them that deterred her, a fear of her own lust that kept her from arranging a meeting. She had always been proud of the fact that she was in complete control of her life, making her own decisions and not being at the mercy of fate, but the feeling that she was a slave to this unusual chemistry between the three of them was hard to shake. The knowledge that both Ellie and Rob felt the same was no consolation to her, and as she ran past the deserted and dark university buildings she pondered on how to proceed. She had turned the situation over in her mind for some time over the last few days, never coming to a conclusion that satisfied her, so as she jogged downhill towards the lake
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